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	1. Finding the Truth

**A/N: Hi readers! I own nothing-all rights and characters belong to Cressida Cowell and Dreamworks.**

**This story would be 4 or 5 chapters at most. Updating may be very sporadic as our parents don't support us writing fanfics and playing games. This fanfic is rated M for a reason-there is violence and gore galore (alliteration!), and the authors were somewhat disturbed writing it. There are some sexual references (no lemons/smut), dirty comedy, language, and torture. That said, let the story begin! Please excuse any careless errors or typos or mistakes or what not. I apologize for the shortness of these chapters... as this is our first fanfic. No flames please!**

Chapter 1:

It has been about a year since Hiccup valiantly vanquished the Red Death, lost his leg, gained the approval of his father, and started dating Astrid. Snotlout jokingly called him "lucky little asshole." Hiccup never minded. You might think he was very lucky- he was just like that popular guy at school. He wasn't as lucky as you think however-his leg wasn't the only thing that burned off when he nearly fell into the flames...

Astrid the little perverted bitch could never sleep at night. She had the wildest dreams of riding Hiccup until his heart burst. How she wished she could fondle and suck his lovely cock! Now, she knew what she had to do. She jumped off her bed, washed her mouth, and ran out the door...

A couple minutes later, she arrived at Hiccups house. It was the biggest house in the village. Hungrily licking her lips at the mere thought of what awaited her, she rapped on the door ten times. She heard a curse, a muffled thud and then a dreary looking Hiccup opened the door. His face instantly brightened when he saw her

**Astrid POV**

"Hiccup, we need to talk." I slapped myself mentally as I watched tears well up in his eyes.

"No not that way you stupid idiot! I, ah, well," I blushed madly as I couldn't quite tell what I wanted. Hiccup drew breath to ask what I wanted. Hoping that getting it out quickly would be better than nothing, I blurted out, "Togiveyouablowjob?" I was pretty sure my cheeks were the color of cherries by now.

A strawberry-colored blush spread from his hairline down to his neck. He rubbed the back of his neck, eyeing the axe on my back that would be a big help in aggressive negotiations...

**Hiccup POV**

_'OH SHIT!' _I thought. Oh Odin, what the Hel did I do? Save me!

I figured I had no choice but to let her. She always said that she loved me, so this should prove it...

"Please?" she begged, giving the Toothless-style puppy dog look. I couldn't resist that look even if she asked me to jump off a cliff and straight into the Red Death's mouth, so without even thinking, I said, "Eheheh... sureee?" It sounded more like a question.

**God POV**

The breath was forced from his lungs in an explosive WHOOF as Astrid tackled him to the ground in a hug.

"EEE!OHTHANKYOUSOMUCHHICCUP!EEE!" she squealed like a happy baby.

_HOLY MOTHERFUCKING DRAGON SHIT! _Hiccup thought as he felt one of his ribs give way on impact. She grabbed his hands to yank him up the stairs and he grunted as he felt his middle finger break. Great, now he couldn't point it at Odin and Thor and all the other gods and goddesses for doing this to him. He found himself lying on his bed with Astrid eagerly licking her lips and shouting, "Off with his pants!" (**A/N: See what I did there?**). Her fingernails scrabbled at his waist and caught at the hem of his pants, and she ripped it off in anticipation of the exquisite delicacy that awaited her. She clawed down his breeches, expecting to see a half-hard cock...

She blinked. What the fuck was this?

She saw an inch and a half long brown scaly clump. It looked like a brown snake with diamond patterns. Luckily, he could still piss. As far as she could see, he had no foreskin. _Aint gonna suck this piece of shit! _she thought.

Glaring at Hiccup, who was rubbing the back of his neck embarrassedly, she took in a deep breath as she prepared to unleash a spur of the moment tirade at him.

"WHEN THE FUCK WERE YOU FUCKING PLANNING ON FUCKING TELLING ME THAT YOU FUCKING HAVE NO FUCKING GODDAMN DICK!" she roared louder than a Thunderdum. Hiccup was pretty sure his eardrums exploded while she was ranting at him, and he used the opportunity to put his pants and underwear back on. Parents outside covered their children's ears to no avail, and they gleefully repeated the words "fucking", "goddamn", and "dick".

Funny how kids have this innate ability to tell which words are bad words.

"WE ARE FUCKING THROUGH, HICCUP THE USELESS! I WOULD FUCKING BE THE FUCKING SHAME OF THE FUCKING GODDAMN VILLAGE FOR DATING A GODDAMN USELESS ASSHOLE WITH NO FUCKING DICK!"

At this, his eyes turned harder than diamonds. He felt more pain in his soul than when someone steps on a Lego.

"Then GET THE FUCKING HEL OUT OF MY HOUSE!" he screamed right back at her. She took a step back in fear and Hiccup used the opportunity to grab her legs and chuck her out the second story window onto the uneven, stony ground. Hiccup was actually very strong from his time in the forge and due to Toothless's Night Fury magic that endowed him with the strength of three Stoicks. He looked out the window, satisfied at the Astrid-shaped hole in the ground and the red bloodstains on his fingers. He licked his fingers, spit contemptuously into the crater, and turned on his heel back into his room to draw a new, sleeker tailfin for Toothless that would look like a normal tailfin.

Down in the ground, Astrid tried to turn over. A searing pain burned through her body and she screamed. She had landed on her favorite axe, which cushioned the fall but shattered and sent tiny pieces into Astrid's back. A dumbfounded Viking gently dropped Astrid onto a stretcher (one of Hiccup's inventions, she thought dully.) She slipped mercifully into unconsciousness.

**A/N: And that's the end of that amazingly short chapter! Toothless will appear more in the next few chapters, as well as the infamous BOG-BURGLARS! We think it is okay now, and in a couple months we predict we think it will be a piece of shit. Any tips on how to make it longer (pun intended) are appreciated!**

**Next chapter: Torture, gore, painful death, weird crushes, and more! It should be a lot longer than this one.**

**All right, I am currently editing this chapter for more details. To the first reviewer guest: Thanks for reviewing my story! I may use the idea :D**


	2. Disowing and Incursion

**A/N: So sorry for the long update! Torture and gore abound... in the next chapter! I had trouble incorporating it into this chapter - it doesnt really fit in.**

Lying in Gothi's hut, Astrid wheezed in pain with every breath. She was wrapped in bandages from head to toe. Stoick, not caring at all for her pulverized ribs, brashly barged up the stairs, making the walls thunder and the floor crack.

"Who did this to you?" He asked Astrid gently, crouching near her stretcher.

"Hi - i - c - cu - p..." She grunted. Stoick could barely hear her.

"Hiccup did this to you? Are you fucking with me? How the Hel could he do that to you? You probably would have lopped his head off before he ever laid a hand on you." Stoick chuckled. Then, he threw his head back and laughed so hard his stomach almost ruptured and a significant crack appeared in the walls.

"Re - al - ly, Ch- i - ef." Astrid forced out. "He has - no d- ick."

"And how did you find this shit out? Of course he would have a dick! He is my son!" He boomed heartily.

"No - o - ow." She hissed painfully.

"Are you sure?" Stoick asked. "I'm trusting you with this."

"Y- es chief." she gasped before slipping into unconsciousness.

**0000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000100000000000000000000000000001000000000000000000000000**

Hiccup was sketching out a new, metal dick that would mount on his charred up penis stump. He was trying to think of a way to make the dick expand (grow longer) when he turned a gear, but then an earthquake rocked Berk.

"**HICCUP HORRENDOUS HADDOCK THE THIRD! I HEREBY SUMMON YOU TO THE MEADE HALL!**" Stoick boomed from the other side of Berk.

**0000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000100000000000000000000000000001000000000000000000000000**

All the villagers gathered outside the Meade Hall, some spreading obnoxious gossip while others told their friends about their new exploits.

"Siiiiilence for the chief!" Snotlout said in an infuriatingly sickly voice. He knew Hiccup was probably in trouble and was milking the situation for all it was worth.

"**HICCUP HORRENDOUS HADDOCK THE THIRD, NOW HICCUP THE NO-NAME, I HEREBY DISOWN YOU AS MY SON. I BANISH YOU FROM BERK ON GROUNDS OF NOT BEING ABLE TO PROVIDE AN HEIR! IF YOU ARE SEEN AGAIN ON BERK YOU WILL BE... KILLED ON SIGHT!**"

That got the crowd's attention. Why would Stoick disown their savior? How would Hiccup not be able to provide an heir?

"You dare..." Hiccup hissed, eyes narrowed to slits. His hand subconsciously pulled out a long curved dagger. "After all I have done for you, THIS IS HOW YOU REPAY ME?"

"Put that do-" Stoick interjected before he was cut off.

"**NO! YOU ARE NOT MY FATHER OR CHIEF! YOU HAVE NO RIGHT TO BE THOSE THINGS ANYMORE! AFTER FIFTEEN HORRIBLE YEARS, I THOUGHT YOU LOVED ME FOR ALL I HAVE DONE FOR THIS GODDAMN ISLAND! I THOUGHT YOU WERE PROUD OF ME!**"

Stoick began to realize his mistake, and desperately said, "Please Hiccup, I acted rashly, I am so sor - "

"**NO!" **Hiccup ground out."I hereby incur... the blood debt that Berk owes me!" he hissed maliciously. His grin sent chills down the spine of even Stoick the Vast.

**A/N: HOLY CRAP THAT TOOK WAY TOO LONG TO UPLOAD! My parents would kill me if they find us here. We think we can get updates out a bit more frequently, but that is a big doubt. Next chapter: TORTURE! Ideas accepted!**

**Reply:**

**LE3101: If you could tell me how to add you as a beta, I would gladly have you as a beta reader :D**


End file.
